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[Like A Man Without A Home 


Author's Notes: 

Another plot with which | came up in university. 

Great thanks go to my muse and betaPegatron! Diana,you're awesomelxoxo 
1999. The Ed Hunter Tour. Reunion Era 


Adrian's POV. 


Ah, coming back to the band. Back to where my heart is. Back to where | got my fame. Back to where my best 
years were. You think it's great?! Well, | thought. Just thought. But no. 


I'm useless here. No one needs me here. l'm just like a puppet in Steve's hand. Playing old stuff is awesome. But 
not that awesome when you're feeling alone on stage. | just caught Bruce's understanding gaze. He fits into the 
band seamlessly. Like he didn't leave. 


Why does this shit happen to me? Why do | deserve it? Why should |, the one who created the classic Maiden 


sound, be treated like a rookie? Like | wasn't in the band all those years. Like | was nothing. 
And now Im nothing. 


We've done about 5 concerts. | love feeling this energy from the crowd. But who am | fucking fooling? | guess 
they see my phony emotions. My eyes always been like the mirror of my soul and my feelings. 


Take me back to 80s when everything was so easy. When life was full of fun. When the girls just jumped into 
your bed begging to be fucked hard. When every day was a happy day. 


When Dave was my best friend 


How | miss this time, when he and | could be alone in a room and just talk about everything. When we could 
drink the whole day and night, and maybe in the morning we'd fall asleep, which wasn't often, actually. Typical 
rock star life. He understood me like no one else in this world My buddy, my brother, my telepath. Where has 
it all gone, mate?! We've kept in touch all these years, even when | was gone, and why in my hour of need did 
he disappear from my life? Doesn't he see how I'm suffering from this? How sick | am? All these situations 


bring me to despair. Man of sorrows, nah. 


Yes, | have to admit. Back in the day we were lovers. But | can explain everything. Everyday we were high from 
alcohol. We were so drunk that we couldn't understand what we were doing. But we liked it a lot. It was so easy. 
And how funny it was to wake up naked in bed with your best friend when you clearly remembered that you 
had been in clothes. 


And | miss it too. 


I'm sitting in my room alone, because no one called me to go to the bar. That's so strange. They know that l'm 


a pub fan, and l'm always willing to take some shots. But, you see, that was in the past. Severe reality. 


My eyes catch the sight of my mini bar. So, why not? Hah, drinking alone, so unusual for me. | stand up and go 
to the little fridge that is full of junk food and alcohol. Taking all this stuff, | fall into the armchair with a sigh. 


| look in the mirror. Typical rocker. But the gaze. Without fire, you know. Nathalie has always said that | have 
puppy's eyes. Despite my appearance, they really are. | remember myself in 1988. | was like that, in depressive 


shape, but back then | was appreciated by the band. Not like now. 


| open the bottle of vodka. Not the best liquor to drink, but H's so strong, and maybe itll wash my worries 
away. | let the first shot pour down my throat. Oh, it burns, but that's ok. What am | waiting for? Waiting for 
a miracle to come? Waiting for someone to come to me? For example, Dave. He's probably sitting in the 
luxurious bar taking all those pints into himself, laughing around with everyone. And he forgot about me. Again 


Like all these recent weeks. | never thought that he could do this to me. We vowed to each other that we'd 
never lose each other no matter what might happen in the future. And what do | see? He broke it. Asshole. 


| didn't catch the moment when the bottle was half empty. When you're sitting alone, time goes by very fast. 
Because you're meditating about all these things that have occurred. lim tired of reminiscing. But it happens by 
itself. 


Why am | thinking of this shit connected with Dave? With guys. They don't know where | am. Whom | am with. 
What I'm doing. They would not even notice my death. Just imagine this spectacular view. They'd come down to 
my room and see me lying dead on the floor with a bottle of something. Let it be whiskey. And they'd never 
guess that this death happened due to their attitude towards me. 

Back in the day they were very worried about my situation in the band. Dave always asked me what was 
wrong and this kind of stuff. And Steve. And Bruce of course. Ah, whatever. I'll get through this shit somehow. 
Ill play the tour and be gore, like | planned. 

And the vodka is drunk by me. Oh, well, | have other bottles of alcohol. But beer. | want it. | stand up, and 
staggering a bit | take the cans from the table. Opening the can, | drink it whole. I'm just thirsty, guys. And the 
second can was waiting for me too. | was always told not to mix drinks, but now it doesn't even matter. This 


mixing did something. Everything is kinda blurred, I'm staggering from side to side, giggling to myself. 


There's a knock on the door. Who can it be? I'm not waiting for anyone now. Slowly | come to the door and open 


it. Oh, look who's here, it's Dave. The master finally decided to visit his slave. 
"Whatcha want?" | ask him and see his narrowed eyes. 

"Nothing, just wanted to check on you," he said with his smile. 

"Checked? Now fuuuck off," | close the door, but he plugs his leg in between 


"I said to fuck off," and | try to close it again but he doesn't give me a chance and enters my room. "What do 


you want? Leave me alone. Go to your noodle-haired man!" | hiss, still looking at him. 
"Oh, here we go. How many did you drink?" 
Ah, he's pissing me off with that behavior. 


"None of your business, mommy. You saw everything, well, go to your fucking room, and let me be on my own, 
Murray," | lean on the wall, because | haven't any strength to stand on my feet. 


"Adrian, you're drunk, you better go sleep. Steve will kill ya tomorrow." 
He's worried about me? Oh, wow, that's nonsense. 


"Steve? Pff, I'm not fucking afraid of him like you all are, you shitty marionettes!" | shout. 


"Shh, be quiet Ade, everyone will hear you," and he makes a "shh" sign. 


“Shh?! Why should | have to be quiet?!" | go next to him, | look into his blue eyes that | always loved and say "l 
hate you. | hate you all. From you to Nicko. | am useless! Fucking useless here! Why did you fucking call me 


back, if you don't need me?" 
Dave is surprised by my words. | bet he didn't expect this twist. 


"W-w-wait! You're fucking kidding, right, Adrian? How can you hate us? You've never hated anyone in the world. 
You're like a puppy. And now you hate us, your brothers? What have we done to you, Adrian? | thought it 
would be like an old times, happy times." 


"What? Brothers? Funny." | go to the table with the beer cans, take one and open it. "If we were brothers you 
wouldn't go anywhere without me. You wouldn't do this to me! Blood brothers, Dave, remember? Remember all 
those vows we gave?" A tear is shedding down my face. "Remember all those conversations? Remember our 
great friendship?! You don't even fucking appreciate me like you have to! Me who was the main composer! Me 
who wrote hits for Maiden! Me who always had interesting thoughts! ME, WHO HAVE ALWAYS BEEN IN THE 
FUCKING SHADOWS!" | shout all these words, squeezing the can, and the beer is pouring down my hands. | feel 
that I'm shaking. 


And Dave just lower his head like a guilty child who had done something terrible. And he's done it. 


But then he looks up at me and says all these unexpected words to me. "I remember everything! You forgot to 
mention our nights, Adrian! Oh, yeah blood fucking brothers! But you left me. You broke me. But nevertheless | 
kept on living. And you were playing in your shitty bands trying to show yourself from a different angle! 
Psycho Motel. Oh yeah, recall ‘With You Again?" He looks during all this very angry, and now he's not that 
teddy bear Davey who's always sweet and cheerful. "I still listen to it from time to time. Do you feel the 


chemistry between us like we used to have now? l'm not." 


"| HATE YOU! YOURE A FUCKING ASSHOLE, MURRAY! FUCK OFF! ILL PLAY THIS TOUR AND THEN I'M GONE 
FROM THIS BAND. FROM YOUR LIFE! YOU'LL NEVER SEE ME AGAIN!" | scream at him, the anger spreads down 
my body, tears of rage are falling. And | throw the can of beer at him hard. 


| turn around and close myself in the bathroom. | sit down on the floor and break down. | begin to cry, these 
feelings are just crushing on me. I've never thought that he would say that to me. | thought he was happy for 
me, that | was playing in different bands with interesting people. I'm sobbing really loud right now. Smith, are 
you a man or not? | take off my tank top and wipe my tears with it. | hear Dave sit on the floor behind the 


door. 
"Dave, go away, please." 


"No, | won't. Adrian, I'm sorry," he says with a saddened voice. 


"5 minutes ago you weren't sorry." | stand up and open the door. He looks up at me with an appraising glance. 


"What? Why do you look at me like that? Never seen me topless?" 
"Just.eh.| probably didn't notice how you've changed. And that beard and style." 


If you want to talk about me you better go. Just go, Dave. I've made my decision. I'll play and then I'm gone. 
Now, good fucking night" | stand near the door and open it, showing him to walk away. Silently he stands, look at 


me, and then goes away. 


And that shitty gaze. A gaze that | like. It's like he realized everything in that 5 minutes when | was crying. | 
take a mouthful of vodka. | fall on the bed and drift into sleep. 


2. tts A Picture Of Despair 


Author's Notes: 
Here's the next chapter. Enjoy. 


Chapter 2. 

Its hard to get through another day. | wake up with a terrible headache, oh, fucking hangover. | told myself 
not to mix drinks, but | didn't listen. | stand up and fall back to the bed again. No, no, I'm not ready to wake up 
and to go the band. Better to stay in my room. 


I'm trying to make an attempt to stand again, and finally | do it. | open the fridge and find cold water. That's 
what | need right now. I'm recalling what happened yesterday. Vodka. Beer. Dave. Screams. Tears. Apologies. Gaze. 
What will it be today? How will | play today's gig? And how Dave will behave? What will he tell me? 


| go the bathroom and stand in the shower. | turn on the water. The torrent falls on me like a waterfall. It's so 
relaxing. And the past is crushing on me again. How | used to take a shower with Dave. How he touched me 
everywhere and it made me shiver. And now my skin is in goosebumps. All those deep kisses under the water. | 
gasp and moan Shit, all these thoughts are making my cock hard. Oh, no, that's not what | want right now. It's 
so wrong. My hand reaches to it and slowly begins to move. Fuck, | wish it was Dave's hand. Or his warm 
mouth and his tongue that twirls so nimbly. And it's all forcing me to pump my hand faster and faster, l'm 
almost screaming from it. Here I'm on the edge. I'm breathing so hard and my heart is running like | saw a 
ghost. | pour the soap and run my hands over my body. Damn, my mind thinks that it's Dave's hands, not mine. 
Argh, enough Ade. | wash the soap away and walk out of the shower. | dry myself and wrap a towel around 


my waist. 


There's a hard knock at the door. | sigh and open the door. And guess who it is? Dave again. And again this 
gaze. But now it's dark likeit used to be during our nights. Dave, don't! 


"Hi, Adrian. May | come in?" 


"Well, yeah," | step aside and Dave walks into the room. He's in shorts and a golf shirt that's a little bit 


oversized. "You wanna say something or what?" 


"Yes. Adrian, I'm sorry. Really. You came back to the band and | even didn't pay attention to you. | behaved like 
an asshole. You needed some support and | turned my back on you. | shouldn't have done that. | haven't slept 


today, cause | was thinking about it all" He has an insightful gaze. 


‘lm very pleased that you've realized it all. But | won't change my decision I'll play and then be gone. Really. | 
wanted to be in the band. But it costs too much. A very high price. I'll keep in touch with you all, but I'll be out 


of the band" | cross my hands on my chest. | take a beer and take a mouthful. 


"Adrian.please, don't leave us..me again. You'll see, everything will be okay. Yes, three guitarists, it's too much, 
but you're..so great on stage, the way you play, your guitar style. We need you, you're unique, don't you 
seel?" 


| giggle at his words, turn my back on him, remove the towel and put on my pants. | hear him panting hard. 


"No, | don't see it. There are IO concerts left, so | must get through. I'll be with my family and release my solo 
album. You were IO years without me, so another 20 years you can be without me without any problems. 
Wanna beer?" 


He nods and | throw him a can. 


"Thanks. You're drinking too much, Ade. | can't believe that you decided this. You were very hesitant. And now 


you're really sure of it" He takes mouthful and looks at me. 
Oh, I'm still in pants. Let him look, | won't put on jeans. 


"Five concerts made me come to this decision. I'll play on my own. And even Steve won't change my mind. Or 


Bruce." | gaze up at Dave. Yes, he's very sad due to my words and my decision 


"Fuck, Adrian! You are Iron Maiden And yes, you're the main composer. | thought that after you came back, 
you'd bring back your tunes, and you became very heavy, and that would be great for Maiden. You are not a 
mainstream player anymore." 

"This had to be happen. And no, you and Steve are Iron Maiden. Not me exactly. Eh, whatever,my sweet 
Dave,whatever. And I'm not joking. Yes, | missed that all. | mean,everything. And you understand what I'm talking 
about. | thought that when | came back everything would be the same. All that laugh. All those pubs. All those 
alcohol. All those nights. All those concerts. But here we arel | got drunk on my own yesterday! I've never done 
this, Dave. You were my companion in everything back in the day. Now you're Janick's companion. He's great, 
yeah, but now you are his, not mine."-| drink the beer,and | look up at Dave. He's standing stilleven not looking 
at me, just staring at his shoes. And | just fall in the armchair spreading my legs wide. | want to tease him a 
little bit. And this makes a thing. He's just staring at me,his eyes are running from my face to my body and to 
the crotch. | giggle. 


"What, Dave? Like what you see? Ahah!" 

He laughs. Oh finally, mate! | laugh back 

"Hah, you know me too welll" 

"30 years of friendship, its no shit!" | laugh. "Today is a day off, or a concert? I've lost track of time” 


"The day off was yesterday, H. Today's a concert. What will you play?" 


"Oh man, it will be hard to play in my condition after yesterday's one-to-one party. But I'll try to play 


‘Stranger In a Strange Land’. Fans love it." 

Well, this is terrible news about there being a concert tonight. I'm just not ready to play. And | don't want to 
play at all. l'm so tired that | close my eyes. And now | feel Dave's hands on my shoulders. Don't you dare, 
Dave. He begins to squeeze them. How | like it. 

"Dave." 

"What?! You're tired and | want to help you like a friend.” 

‘Only now you want to help me. And what about all those wasted days when you didn't even didn't see me like | 
was a ghost?" My eyes are still closed and he's still squeezing. | feel like I'm gonna go to sleep. And his touches 
are incredible. 


"Do you do this to Janick too, like a friend?!" | can't help but grinning. 


"Adrian | said that | was sorry, really. You have to mention it every fucking minute?! Oh, H, when did you 
become like this?!" 


"Like what?" 

"Jealous." 

"lm not! But when someone takes something of mine, of course I'll be jealous." 
He laughs loudly. Oh, that's good old Dave! And | know his eyes are sparkling. 
"Oh, so Im still yours? After all what happened?" 


| turn around to see him. | narrow my eyebrows and hiss, "You were, you are, and you'll be mine. Forever. | 


wish | could mark you.” 


And he laughs again. Why the hell is he doing it?! I'm talking about serious things, by the way. "You marked me 
long ago with your sucking and teeth, you know! And! Remember when we decided to play with whips?" He 
smiles broadly. 


‘Of course! It was the Powerslave tour!" That was a funny night to remember. We just wanted to have some 


fun back in the day. 


"You..well, you marked me. Actually my back" He pulls off his shirt and shows his back. There's a white line. It's 
not too big but very recognizable. | trace my finger along this scar. "I tell everyone that | fell on my back. No 


one will know. I'll take this with my death. But I'm always reminiscing about these times. So funny it was." He 
lowers his head. 


"Why didn't you tell me about this? And yes, | like to recall everything between us too. Great times, even 1988 


was great enough, despite my depression" 


"Why? You would apologize every day for it! | didnt want this. And, actually." He swipes his hair aside. "Well, 
here, look, your teeth. Fucking vampire!" he giggles. 


And really there's a small, but still a scar, on his neck. | smile. | want to lick it. But not here. Not now. "So, I'm 
marked, Ade." He slides his hands on my chest and whispers to my ear. "Maybe..why don't we recall this again, 
if we both like memories?" His hot breath burns my neck. No, I'm not ready tonight. 


| turn to his face. He's so innocent. | kiss him shortly and pull off. | missed his taste. | missed his lips, hands, 
eyes..his neck. 


"No, Dave. Not tonight, mate. Sorry." 


"You don't need to apologize. It's me who's a fool. Sorry, H. | think | must go." He walks towards the door. And 


something changes in my mind. 

"Dave, wait!" 

He stops and looks at me. 

‘Dave..kiss me before you go." 

"What?!" 

Well, that's fucking surprising, now that | want it?! 
| asked you to kiss me." 


He cuts the distance between us. And here he presses his lips to mine. Someone needs to turn on some 
emotional piano with orchestra instrumental music or the score from a dramatic movie! His lips are so soft 
like they were all those years ago. He licks the line of my lips and | let him enter my mouth. The feeling of his 
twirling and nimble tongue makes me moan | bury my hands in his hair and tangle it a bit. His tongue is 
exploring my mouth and it clashes with mine. And it makes the kiss more passionate and primal. | can't get 
enough of him. His taste is sweet like syrup on pancakes. Our tongues are dancing around and Dave is panting 
hard. Gosh, how natural it feels. We are kind of lost in time, like it stops still for us. He pulls off and stares at 
me. Wide smile spreads on his face. And | can't help but returning it too. He looks so happy now, like he needed 


this all this time. 


"Wait a second, Dave, don't go." | wipe his hair away and find the scar. | lightly kiss it. | leave a trace with the 


tip of my tongue that makes him shiver. | kiss it one last time. "Now, go, Dave. Have a rest" 

He's still silent but his eyes tell me how happy he is right now. And he walks away. 

| laugh to myself. | couldn't resist to him. Thank god it didn't lead to sex. Otherwise he couldn't have walked 
after it! Cause | would have fucked him hard. And | will do that. When the time is right. 

| open a whiskey and begin to drink it from the bottle. Oh, strong burning.water, ahah! | take my guitar and 
begin to warm up. Maybe something will come to my mind and I'll compose something. Time goes by and | have 
to ride to the arena. I'm sitting in my own warm-up chamber, Nicko is in the next one crushing on drums. | 
take a cigarette and inhale it deep. Feels great. A little bit of beer and I'll be good. Dave was right. l'm drinking 
way too much. Whatever. 

Surprisingly, this concert was like old times. | showed my real feelings and emotions. And | finally was laughing 
around on stage during it. | saw Bruce was very happy for it. Dave was walking around me and we played some 
solos back to back and he laid his head on my shoulder with his opened mouth looking like he was having 
orgasm. Or he just imagined us. 

We are backstage. Bruce comes to me and hugs me. 

"You're back, Adrian! Finally!" 

Oh, Bruce, if only you knew the truth. But | just laugh. 

"Wait, Ade, you were playing drunk?!" He is kind of in shock but he's still smiling. 


"A little bit" | show it with my fingers. "Beer, whiskey. And yesterday's vodka probably still hasn't washed out 
of my body!" 


"Damn, you haven't drunk like that since the Seventh Son of a Seventh Son tour, mate! Keep going, mate! You 
did great, even Steve is glad that you were behaving like you used to!" 


We're laughing again. 
"So, let's go to the bus and then to the airport. Nine concerts and you'll be home!" 


And we go to our big bus. Gosh, nine concerts. And I'm so tired already. | sit in the bus and fall asleep. 


3. Open Your Eyes To Breathe Again 


Author's Notes: 

Sorry that it took me that long to write it. Just too much bullshit in my life. 
| hope you'll like. 

Cheers, Dasha! 


Today is the last concert of this tour. It was too much fun to play. Even with my grumpy mood. Cause 
everyone's got used to it many years ago. Dave was beside me all these days. Like he wanted to enjoy our last 
days of being together. Can't he see that this is not our last night?! I'll keep in touch with him, no doubt. But it 
seems that he just doesn't feel it: 

Guys still don't know anything about my decision. And they probably won'tuntil | will have left. | just pretend 
that l'm enjoying playing everything(they just don't know how much | drank, actually). 


Dave's pretty sad today. It's unlike his natural mood. But I'm the one who knows the truth. | know he'll miss me. 
And that I0 gigs will be in his heart forever. Like a ‘reunion of blood brothers’ moment. No doubt, after all 
these years he'd recall this goddamn 1999 and this IO gigs and room accident. And apologies. And what about 
me, you'll ask | got used to the band again, to this atmosphere and everything. And itll be hard to leave quit 
again. Maybe itll be more painful that in 1990. But at least | won't be fired like | was. Now I'm just pretty sure 
about my decision and I'l tell it. OF course, Steve will be.surprised. But, life is life. 


Today is a kinda day off too after the concert. We stay up in the city. My last day off in the band ever. Dave 
called me to come with him to the pub. It's like saying ‘goodbye’ to each other, but | know that it won't be last 
pub night in our life. He's living in US, I'm part living there too. Not on the Southern shore, but still in US! 


| put on my black shirt and black jeans and I'm ready to go. Maybe l'm looking too official, but | wear what | 
like. 


We arranged to meet right there. | come to the pub exactly on time and Dave's here too. He hugs me tightly. 
His eyes are sparkling and he's very cheerful now. My lips spread in smile. 

"Lets go, Dave. We must have a great night!"-and we enter the doors. 

We sit at the table and order the drinks. Beer, at first, of course. We're sitting and just staring at each other. 
And we don't need any words to be said. He giggles at me. 


"What does make you smile, Dave?" | ask him with a broad smile as well. 
"Youl" he answers shortly, staring at my eyes, and | can't help but look at him too. 
Maybe its bizarre that two men are sitting in front of each other without dropping a word. But the silence is 


all we need. There were nights when we could sit on the balcony with beers and we just watched how the night 


fell and how the dawn raised. That was nothing but the incredible feeling of intimacy. And now we have this 


moment again, it doesn't matter that it's in a crowded place. People don't even pay attention to anyone here. 


"Adrian," he sighs, "are you really sure about..all this? Look, we had these IO wonderful concerts together. It 
was like we used to have. These speechless gazes and touches. And | felt you. Finally in these 4 years, | felt 


you and feel you now." 


"Dave, | think that | explained everything back then. I've been always feeling you, Davey. In 1992, in I997. Let's 
just not talk about it tonight, ok? It's even hard for me, Dave," and now | see his saddened look "The Earth 
calls cheerful and happy Dave Murray back! C'mon, Dave, come back to me! Don't be sad, mate!" I'm trying to 
make him smile and | finally get one! "That's it! Right, mate, you only need to smile today!" 


"YOU need to smile every fucking day, Mr. Adrian ‘grumpy man Smith!" Dave laughs. 
"Argh, it's just me, Dave, you know it like no one else!" | shriek with a smile. 


And here he's laughing again and we're silent. And again we don't need anything right now. | look into his blue 
eyes, and he's touching my hand. His touch is soft and gentle, making me close my eyes. And here the song 


begin to play. Some Hendrix stuff. It's “Little Wing." One of my faves. 
"Wanna sing, Ade? Or maybe dance some?" Davey, oh cheerful onel 


"Aha, Dave, everyone will think that we're fags, | don't need that reputation in public. But | can sing, you know, 
this song, I'll sing it for you." It's not hard for me to sing the things that | like. | stand up and stare at him. | 
reach my hand to him and he takes it with a broad white smile. Dave hugs me slightly, and somehow we begin 
swaying to this symphony. Our own Symphony of Destruction. A smile touches my lips, its so unusual to do 


such things with your best friend. 


Well she's walking through the clouds 
With a circus mind thats running round 


| sing as sincerely as | can. | just want him to feel me, my emotions, my mind. Everything. As an answer | see 
his eyes, in which | see pure joy and love. Finally. | see those feelings in his blue ocean eyes. They're so innocent 
right now. 


Butterflies and zebras 
And moonbeams and a fairy fale 
Thats all she ever thinks about 


We don't pay attention to anyone in this bar. People can look, can stare, laugh at us, saying that we're behaving 
like gays or whoever. But it doesn't matter even. | was always afraid that someone would find out this fact 


about us. And here we are, dancing together. Curling our hands. And | sing for him. First time in all this years. 


When Im sad she comes to me 


With a thousand smiles she gives to me tree. 
| change "she" to "he." Cause he gives a thousand smiles to me every day. All these years. All this time. Dave 
lays his head on my shoulder. | definitely feel his shy smile against my skin. And now l'm smiling too like an 


idiot who fell in love for the first time. | felt exactly these same emotions when | fell in love with a girl. 


Its all right, take anything you want from me 
Anything 


“Anything? I'll take you, ok?" | laugh at my own words to Dave. "And we'll go to the promised land, where there 


will be peace and quiet, yes?" 

And Davey just giggles quietly. 

"Well, take me there, H. You can take me if you stay with me." He looks up at me and | feel that sadness inside 
of me. He doesn't want me to let go again. It'll be harder for him than in 1990. | feel shame and guilt. But | 
won't change my mind. Never. 

"Dave.just don't start this all over again. Please. Just be happy. The guys even don't know. Pretend how 
shocked they will feel when they would learn about it" | put my head down to his shoulder. The song is finished 
and we're still swaying to something, to silence. Like two fools. | pull off and look at him but he just buries his 
eyes to the floor. Shit. | lead him to our table. He just sits down and that's all. 

"Dave. What's going on?" 


"You're asking me ‘what's going on?! You're leaving, its our last day together! That's what's going on here!" he 


says loudly. 


"Oh, here we go again. | think | told you not to start that theme all over again?! Don't make me angry, Dave, 
today, which is our last day on tour together!" | put my pint of beer on the table with a rumble. 


"| don't wanna angry Ade today!" Dave exclaims. 
"So don't talk about it!" 

"| don't. 

"YOU DO!" | shriek 

"Okaaaay.” 


| know that he's feeling good now. After all those pints and.dancing. 


Dancing How silly. lve never danced with the man before. But | liked it. But | don't think that I'd like it with 
Nicko.or Janick. Just with Dave. With my friend With my lover. With my soulmate. With my everything. 


Silence. How lovely. | like it. My eyes are just somewhere but don't focus on anything. Of course, a pub is a loud 
place, but not now. | don't hear the shouts and laughs. | look up at Dave. He's staring straight at me. And 
maybe through me. Its like we don't notice each other. But we need each other. | put my hand on his. 


Love. How wonderful. This incredible feeling is spreading down my body. And it will always be with me. Because 
if him. How | denied this fact that | love him. And | have surrendered. 

| look up at Dave. He's staring straight at me. And maybe through me. It's like we don't notice each other. But 
we need each other. | put my hand oh his and | say. 


"Dave, let's go to roommate." 


He silently stands up and heads to the exit. The hell is going on with him? | stand still and look at his back He 


turns around and smiles. 


"Smith, do we go or not?" 


| laugh out loud and go to the exit door. 


Outside is warm that | undo some buttons on my shirt and Dave just looks at my chest with predator gaze. 
The lights are everywhere, they're illuminating our path to the hotel room. We send each other silent gazes 
and again without a dropping a word we go side by side. 


And here we are near my hotel room. | plug in the key and turn it. And the door opens right now. 


We're walking into my ‘place’ and | immediately go to the fridge. | bend over it;trying to find something to drink 


and eat. 


"Dave, | feel your eyes on my ass,huhl"-I just hear funny laugh from him-"well, | think that we need some 
whiskey here, don't we? | found some Irish here"- | show him the bottle of ‘Jameson’. 


"As you like, Mrlrish!"-| begin to laugh from his words. He's never called me like that, and now his named me 


lrish one! 


"Let's go to the balcony, MrScotish. It's time to feel our past. Remember, how we were sitting in Rio like that? 
It was pretty hot outside, and we just sat and stared silently at the night, sky, rise. Great times..great."-| head 
to balcony with bottle and two glasses. | plop down in the chair. | show Dave to sit near me with ‘come 


here,mate' sign. And now he's beside me. 


"Yeah, H,that were great times of being together and this calm stuff like this. All what we've been doing for all 
those years - is drinking. Everywhere. Every time. And here | finally can enjoy the silence. With you. And I'm 
not in that crowded pub. I'm just here, sitting on the balcony. | think the last time like this was when you left 


the band. And here again. You're leaving and we're here again Magic, isn't it?"-he smiles turning his head to my 


side. 


"Yes, magic indeed, mate. And this night is incredible. Look at the sky, look,there're so many stars above us! 
Really magic night!"-I'm so astonished but | don't know why. The fact that we're here is pleasing me. 


‘This night will be more magic if | fake you to the bed 


He's staring at the black with little diamonds sky with open mouth and with childish eyes. Yes,it's Dave, lads, 
always like a child. 


"Is it night of reminiscing, Davey?" 


"Yes, no doubt!"-he says with great happiness,still looking at the charcoal sky. Oh, | wish | could have this piece 
of happiness and joy too. 


"Well, then." 


| take a mouthful and then put the glass on the table. 

| lean over Dave and press my lips to his with wet and loud smooch. My blondie boy responses immediately 
wrapping his hands around my neck. | poke my tongue along his tongue,begging to enter this sweet mouth. Dave 
parts his lips and | finally feel him. Feel his whiskey-scented taste that is mixed with cigarette smoke. | lap the 
tip of my tongue against the roof of his mouth and again | hear him, his unbelievable moan that's drowning in 
our mouths. Our tongues are crushing together, | know that he likes it as me. | bite his lower lip and hear his 


greatful hiss that makes my cock twitches. 

| put my hands on his shirt, undoing the buttons and my fingers slide under the fabric, touching his soft skin, 
that making him shiver under my nimble fingers. His arms are still around my neck and he's pulling me tighter 
to him that | need to stand up by bringing his collar. 

"Adrian.what."-but | just don't give him a chance to finish as | crush my mouth on his. | slide my lips to his 
jaw, enjoying the perfect lines of it and my boy is just panting so hard and his heart is literally jumping in his 
chest. | pull off and say into his lips 


"You think that we'll make it here? No.."- Im tearing off his shirt and it falls on the ground soundlessly. | lead 
him to the bed and we're falling on it. 


His shaking fingers wants to undo my shirt but he's too fired to do this, so he tears it from collar to hem. 


He presses his chest to mine and I'm moaning. Oh, that feeling of skin on skin. His heat is killing me. Dave is 
rubbing himself against my hip, doing it faster and faster and moaning louder and louder. 


"I just need.wait.| just need you so much, H'-he whispers in my neck, giving me millions of goosebumps all 


over my body. 


| turn around and now l'm on the top. | sit on his lap, straddling it. Put my hand on his chest and slowly slide it 
down straight to the crotch. | squeeze it slightly but this mere move makes him arching his back with wide 
open mouth. | lean over his ear and say in low voice 


"Do you want me?" 

| just feel him nodding 

"| want to hear. Do you want me?" 

Y-yes' 

"Do you want me to be on the top of you'-I like this game, you know. IF's so much funhubl 
"Oh, yeah, only you, Adrian!"-he screams under me and | laugh. 

"Okay" 


| press my lips to his neck, giving him butterfly kisses. And I'm going down to his chest, nipples that | bite. My 
Tongue twists around one and fingers plays with another, while | feel his hands in my hair, he pushes me so 
close to himself that | bite him hard and at that moment his fingers are clawing at my scalp. | make a trail of 
slight kisses down to his bulge. 

He's squirming on the bed and | just feel his excitement. 


| look at him and see his dark eyes which were blue IO minutes ago. Oh, how many lust are in them. | trace my 


finger from his jaw, to the lips down the neck,to his chest, touching his sensitive ripples. 


My arms goes to my jeans and here's the belt is buckling. | put them off with pants and throw them 


somewhere. There's no hurry in my moves. | take off Dave's as well and threw making a mess in the room. 


My boy is so ready for me. His cock is just straight forward and it's so slippery from its precum. | lube his 


welcoming hole and | breach him carefully. 


Oh. My. God. | feel like I'm dying right fucking now. | don't need anything, but this heat that's wrapped around 
my dick and he's so tight.like he hadn't been fucked for all those years. Oh, my beloved and devoted Davey. | 
fall on my fists, my hair is like a dark curtain around us. | feel his hot breath and it makes me move. Dave's 
reaching out to me begging me to kiss which whim l'm doing with great pleasure. He's sucking me and the 
moans are escaping from my mouth. He locks his legs around my waist and his hands are around my 


shoulders. 


l'm rocking faster and faster and the bed is creaking like hell. Dave's screams fill the roombut l'm just 


breathing hard from my own movings. 


1 need.so hard it hurts. need it so much, Dave’ 


l'm burying myself furiously into him. The feeling of his tight ass, pulp lips, sweet scent, soft skin and even 
blue eyes that are closed now is overwhelming that | just bite him hard in chest. 


"Dave.."-I moan loudly-"ah, Davey"-| grunt into his lips kissing them passionately, forcing my tongue into and 
it's driving him crazy, | know. 


"l'm gonna come, Dave..l'm gonna..hard" 

| thrust one more time and cum so hard in him, that l'm arching my back in silent scream. Brilliant, just 
brilliant. 

| fall on sweaty Dave, I'm trying to calm my heart and my breath. | lazily kiss his neck and murmur. 


"Dave..that was amazing"-his hands are stroking my back, scratching it a little bit. Im just purring in his arms. 


"Yes, | know. That was nothing but incredible. Incomparable to nothing."-| roll to another side, putting my head 
on Dave's chest. His fingers are playing with my dark hair. | missed that feeling. 


"You know, Ade. thought a little bit and.well,you can go if you really want. | don't want you to suffer. Anyway, 


we'll be meeting all this time, won't we, yeah?"-| know that he's smiling now. 


"Ah, Dave. Of course we willl And yeah, thank you much. For everything during this tour. For this 10 incredible 
gigs. It was amazing, but | don't belong here. Can | ask one thing?" 


"Yeah, go on, H'-his arms slide so dear on my skin 

"You..you haven't had sex with anyone..you know,with man, like with me?" 

"You thought | was with Janick?"-| nod-" no, no way. Janick belongs to Bruce as well as Bruce to Janick. We're 
just having a great time together on stage, nothing more! You thought I'd cheat on you? No, never, Ade"-he 
smirks-"hah, look,Ade, another mark of youl"-now he's laughing like crazy. And yes, here's a mark of my teeth 
on his chest, and there will be obviously a scar from it. | smile from this fact and trace my finger along it, 
can't help but kissing it slightly. 


"And you know why? Because you're minel’-| say it with devilish smile. 


"I know, | know! Is there any whiskey left?"-| stand up and go for a bottle-"oh, thanks a lot, matey'-he drinks 
it from the bottle.-"wanna some?"-I just reach out my hand. Oh, that bittersweet taste of it. 


"Let's go to the balcony? And put on something, ok?"-! put on my pants and throw Dave's to him. 


And here we're sitting again after all what happened. And we are ready to watch the sunrise. 
hh silence. 

h love. 

h peace. 


tll be hard to go away. But the decision is made. And | have to keep it. No matter what guys will say. I'll be 
gone. I'll have quite life with my family again. 


Maybe they'll call me later and then I'll decide to come back. But not now. I'm not ready for it. Wait for 2-3 
years and l'll be back. Maybe. 


| don't need to think about it now, cause the sun is raising from the sky and | feel Dave's hand on my mine. 


And nothing can be better that this. 


4. The Hardest Part Of Letting Go..ls Saying Goodbye 


Author's Notes: 

I'm so sorry! | was so busy with university stuff that | forgot about it alll But here is! 
Enjoy it! *i hope* 

Dashal 


Today this must have happened. Today | have to say that I'm gone from the band. I'm a little bit nervous with 
it, because what the reaction will be? Will they be sad? Will they be mad? Or maybe even happy that I'll leave. 
Who knows really. 

Dave's sleeping peacefully in that armchair that's standing on the balcony. We were sitting they the whole 
night and morning. Recalling everything. Laughing at what we were doing back in the day. We even recalled our 
Nassau accident, oh how funny it was! The alcohol was flowing these days like the river during the flood. 

l'm standing and smoking on that balcony leaning on the rails. Beautiful morning really. Sunny, hot, but still 
fresh. | inhale air and sigh. How do | have to say this words to guys? Dammit, now the nervous feeling is 
building in me. 

| don't need to be afraid. | don't need. To be afraid. Chin up, Adrian. Everything will be good. 

| feel two hands on my waist. Dave has woken up finally. He puts his chin on my shoulder and murmurs 

"Good morning, Adrian. Great morning, isn't it?"-and | feel him smiling as always. 

"Good morning, Davey. Yeah, it is. But the night was greater"-I laugh and turn my head to kiss his sweet and 
delicate lips. | pull off and look at him. It's like | want to remember him like this: happy and smiling. | put his 
face in my hands and caress his chin and jawline with my thumb. Dave closes his eyes and it's like he's purring 
like a kitty on the lap. 

"What are the plans for today, Ade?" 

‘Oh.'m planning on telling the guys the awful truth about my leaving. And | don't know how to tell. | wasn't 
nervous like that even in 1990! Even though | was fired back then.."-Dave just hugs me tightly and buries his 
face in my shoulder. It's like he wanna cry but he can't.-"take it easy, Dave, isn't it your slogan of your life?!" 
He smiles with corners of his lips. 

"Yes. But not now, Ade, not now,when it's a matter of life and death! And it's about youl"-he steps aside"! 
don't know how'll you tell guys about it, but I'm sure that Steve will be furious. He made you come back 
here,and it seemed to be alright and here you're telling this sort of things,like a leaving the bandl"-he exclaims 
moving his hands. 

"Calm fucking down, Dave. It'll be alright, huh! Let's just wait for an evening!"-I turn around and go to the room 
for dressing up. 

XE% 

The evening of this day. 

We arranged to meet up at the hotel bar and just have fun there. Six of us. No roadies. No fucking Rod. 

I'm sitting at the table with a pint alone. Alone, cause the guys haven't showed up yet. And here | hear the 
barking of Nicko and | realize that they're near. Near to hear the truth. 

‘Oh, boys and girls, Adey is here! What a surprisel"- he bursts out laughing and | can't help but laughing too 


along with the others.-"this will be another drunk nightjlads, huh!?" 

And everyone roars in agreement. 

Time goes by. Pints go by. Stories go by. Shots go by. And nervousness goes by. 

They're so warmed up by booze that | guess they'll take this news like fun. | just need to say this. Jan is 
telling Bruce about kind fan of his. | heard about her, Pauline, if I'm not mistaken She's oh so great fan. Every 
musician needs this kind of fan. 

Nicko is telling another funny story from our tour and Steve is just laughing like a fool from Nicko. Ah, Nick, 
you're so ridiculous, mate. I'll miss your sense of humor. Cause I've never had it. 

Dave just puts his head on my shoulder and his hand on my lap. Seems that he wanna sleep. And | have to 
wake him up by telling the news. 

"Ehem'-l'm clearing the throat-"guys, | need to tell you one thing." 

The five pairs of eyes are staring at me with curiosity. | feel my hands are getting wet from nerves. 

"Well, go on, Ade, what's the thing?"-Bruce. | guess he's feeling me right now. 

"Well.."-I feel Harry's eyes on me, cause 4 years ago the end of my story in Maiden started with ‘Well., and 
here it is again. Goddamn 'Well'.- "m gone, men." 

"Wot.."-Steve whispers.-"you're kidding, yeah? No, Ade, no." 

| stand up from my sit and look at three surprising pairs of eyes, cause the Dave and Steve's are sad now. 
"Yes, Harry, yes. I'm sorry,really. | thought that I'd fit here like IB years ago, but it hasn't happened"-Steve 
stands up and comes to me. All that he's doing is a hug. He hugs me tightly and whispers 

“Ade, | can't believe it, mate. This is so unexpectable news. What's wrong?" 

"Ask Dave about it. He'll tell you. No hard feelings, Harry, really. | don't feel properly here. I'm sorry" 

| was so happy when you got back to the band. And now you're gone again. | let you go, H. But I'll wait for you. 
Maiden will have open doors for you.'-and he pulls off of me. His eyes are reflection of mine. 

| hug everyone. They're asking me the things about it all. But I'm just looking at Dave. He's still sitting at the 
table with shots of something. When did he have them?! But the most of'em are empty. 

He raises his eyes on me and stands up. He's staggering a little bit. Dave comes to me and kisses me deeply. In 
front of the guys. | want to pull off him but his tongue has already in my mouth and l'm just lost in all. l'm 
hearing Nicko is whistling and shouting "oh,yeah, lads look at them", | show him my middle finger and laugh into 
Dave's lips. He's tasting so sweet for me. And he's so dear to me. Ill be hard to let go. But | need it as oxygen 
He breaks this wild kiss and looks at me with drunk gaze. 

"The hell you're doing,Dave?"-| ask him jokingly, but he's just laughing like an idiot. 

"| showed guys that there's no hard feelings between us!"-he shouts. And the guys are giggling from this 
scene. Dorks. 

"Shhh, calm down, Dave! l'm going to my room. Wanna join me?"-I trace my finger from his jaw to neck 
playfully. 

"Oh yeah!" 

| smile broadly to the guys and they're just show me ‘go, Ade, have fun’ sign with their expressions on faces. | 
laugh and lead Dave to my room. 


That night will be specially memorable for me. It wasn't like the others we had. | was loving and gentle. No hard 
sex. It was truly making love to Dave. After all these years | found his new spots of pleasure. He was 
screaming loudly. He was squirming like a snake under my body when | was tracing my tongue from one nipple 
to another. | was looking into his blue eyes during the act and | saw love and trust in them. My heart was 


soaring. | was so in love with him. Still, after all these years? And I'd tell you ‘always’. After making love we 
were just laying in our arms, relaxing. In silence again. 

How hard it is to let go the things that you love. 

The hardest part of letting go is saying goodbye. 


But we'll meet again | promise you. Where we can be together. | promise you 


EEK 

2002. 

l'm standing before the big door. I'm knocking in it and the blonde woman is opening it. 

"Hi. Dave's at home?"-I smile at her, but she's not smiley as me. And | thought that I'm always grumpy. Look 
at this woman! And she's shouts Dave's name. And here he is. Happy again. And more happy when he sees me. 
"Adrianl"-he cries cheerfully-"l haven't seen you in donkey years, love! Come in!" 

In fact we haven't seen each other for a less than a month cause he was always in the studio. Today is just a 
day off. 

"What's up, Ade?"-we're sitting at his studio which is full of different guitars and stuff. 

"Nothing new. But | composed the song yesterday. It's a big epic, | think"-for over two months | was messing 
around the idea of making the song about the war and battle. 

"Gimme a look"- give him the lyrics and he's reading them. He lays them on the mixing table. His face 
expresses the awe "Adrian, this is fucking masterpiece,don't you know?! Play it! Play it immediately!" 

| laugh at him and | bring the guitar and begging with the opening tapping thing in the beginning. The song goes 
well and | love playing it. | murmur the lyrics during the playing. And when | finish the song, Dave is just 
clapping his hands. 

"You need to go back to Maiden!" 

"Well.."-here's the goddamn ‘Well again. 

"What ‘Well'?! You need to go back, fucker!"-he throws can of beers at me and | catch them all. Open the one. 


"l'm not surel"-I exclaims. But he's laughing. 


*5 hours later* 

After | don't know how many beers or whatever | was firmly sure that | need to come back. This is nonsense, 
but | have fucking to. To tell the truth I'll be happy to come back Not that I'm not happy with my current life, 
no! | just want to feel our chemistry again 

Dave's talking Steve on the wire. | guess Steve is pretty surprised with that news. 

He ends up the conversation and looks at me. 

"Adrian,tomorrow you'll go to the studio with me to show this epic and Steve will say his word'-he smiles. 
"Why are you smiling, bitch?" 

"Smiling cause you're back!"-he's giggling again. 

"tm not back"-| shout and smiles with that drunk smile. 

"You are! Steve will approve this epic shit! ‘Tell the tale of Paschendaaaaalel'"-he's behaving like a small child 
right now, but how | adore this child | come to him and kiss him in lips. And that was almost the ‘welcome to 
the band again’ kiss. Sweet like a honey. And wet. And it's not even passionate. Its smooth, gentle and slow. He 
pulls off and say 

"Welcome back,Smith". 


*the next day* 

l'm sitting before five guys in the studio and playing my song. | don't look into their eyes, don't wanna see 
whatre in them. And here's the song is finished. 

"THIS. IS. FUCKING. MASTERPIECE, ADRIAN"-Steve's shouting like a mad-"it'll be the best song on the album!"- 
he's getting disdain look from Nicko-"along with a New Frontier!" 

lm not in the band, Stevel"-I say. Bruce was smiling so widely and contagiously that | smile too. 

"WELCOME BACK, TROOPER SMITHI"-Nicko shouts so loudly and we're barking with laugh. 

And everyone's happy. And I'm happy too. And something tells me that it's only the beginning of my journey in 


new Maiden years.. 


5. Dont Waste Your Time 


Author's Notes: 

According to Adrian's words in interviews, he had serious differences with Kevin during the recording of our 
fave ‘The Book Of Souls’. He always twisted his arms and such stuff. | decided to make it heavier. 

| hope you'll like this final chapter. 

It was a great pleasure to write. 


I'll be back with something! 


2014. The recording of ‘The Book OF Souls’. 

"Hey,you lazy shit, come here and play your solol"-Shirley is screaming from his booth. 

Oh, fuck, how he's pissing me off. We're having some musical differences. | want to sound better than mel 
Dave was the first who recorded his stuff. It took him I5 minutes. Bet that itll take me IO minutes to record 
fabulous solo? 

l'm coming into the booth. Plug in guitar. Sit down. Play. This is awesome solo, | tell you! 

"Again, Adrian! Its not you"-Kevin's screaming. 

I'm hissing through the clenched teeth. How the fuck he dares?! Okay, I'm playing it again. 

"No, no, no! | don't like it! Again!"- Oh. My. God. | stand up from my chair and run into his small room. 

My furious beast is out. 

Shirley! Are you fucking mad today?! The fuck are you doing?"-the rage is building in me,it's so uncontrollable. 
My upper lip is shaking from anger. 

"Calm down, Smith. | just don't accept your solos. Its a bullshit!" 

"You're bullshit yourself" 

| twist his arm hard and here's the shuddering cry breaks the studio. | just.em.broke his arm. 

"You're fucking insane!"-he shouts out loud from sharp pain,that stings you body like a bee on the summer 
day. 


‘Soooorry"-| say sweetly to him and gone outside. 


Fucking asshole, Shit: That and not only are in my head right now when l'm lightening up my cig. | make a deep 
lungful inhale. Yeah, that's good. 

| thought you quit smoking, Ade"-Dave comes up silently near me. | didn't hear him even. 

"Me too, mate, me too"-and make another lungful. 

"What's wrong, Ade?"-he puts his arm around my shoulder. 

"I'm tired. | want to leave" 

But Dave just bursts out laughing from my words! Dammit, cheerful idiot. I'm serious right now, by the way! 
"I'm sorry, Hl"-he's still giggling-"ahah, it's like the song remains the same! Good joke, Adey!" 

| make another inhale and stew my cig. Dave's right, good joke, Ade. | can't all do this, | mean, | can't quit the 
band. The boys. 

And suddenly I've realized all this shit | was talking about, and laugh to all this bullshit. This is so funny, damn, 
really, | can't do this! 


"Ahah, Dave, l'm such a fooll"-and he begins to laugh even more louder. Due to this crazy laugh | put my head 
to his shoulder and l'm still laughing to tears! 

"I know, you're high class idiot!" 

| hit him playfully in belly and giggle. 

"C'mon, wanna fight"-he curls his fists and stand into battle stance. 

| nod ‘no and smirk at him. 


l'm still watching him laughing at me and at all this situation. 


Of course no, | won't leave them. It was so great to be back. To feel this family spirit in the band. And yes, 
‘Paschendale’ was an absolute hit on ‘Dance Of Death'! And | was pretty happy with it. Guys supported me in 
everything. In every my idea. They believe and still believe me. In every song that | wrote. Sometimes | feel like 
a king onstage. And | feel sometimes like I'm the king in the band, like now. | feel such an energy inside of me, | 
can do everything,even break the Kevin's arm! Oh, | have a killing riff in my head! 

We're so strong together and it brings awesome chemistry in the band. | don't wanna lose it. | don't wanna lose 
ridiculously laughing Nicko, don't wanna lose serious Harry, down wanna lose noodle haired funny Janick, don't 


wanna lose his energetic Bruce..don't wanna lose my Davey, who's always looking at me with admiration 


Ok, boys and girls. Let me tell you one thing. Appreciate everything you have. Every moment you're having 
with your friends and family and kids. Every gig you're playing or you're attending. Every laugh and even 
mourn, Even if you don't like a man, don't show it. Show him that you're not shit and you're much better then 


him. Always walk with ‘chin up’. Love your wife and family(and your friend-lover!) 
And 


Don't waste your time always searching for those wasted years 


*meanwhile* 

Steve had a questionable look in his eyes. He couldn't understand the fuck these two was laughing like they 
were high. He missed this Ade. Steve thoughtmaybe he really needed to twist Kevin's arm, to set his anger 
free from him. 

Bruce tried to hug Jainck, but that was a little bit hard He was smiling at Dave and H He hadn't seen H like 
this in donkey years. 

Jan wrapped his arm around Bruce and he had sparkling gaze from this scenery. He knew that Dave was like 
this always with Adrian, he remembered him during Brave New World recording when he was like a weak shit, 
and here he was, laughing and cheerful again. 

Nicko? Nicko was laughing himself. Just for fun. Its Nicko, lads! 

"Okay, boys and girls, now | can say that our boys finally have returned|"-he screamed, 

And all 6 boys were laughing as hell from Nicko's words! 


